DIS of CHocoLATE 


: FOR T H E _ 
ADDRESS i 


% * 


TO THE REVEREND 


4 
EDWARD YOUNG, LL. D. 


— 
6—— 4. th a 


» nd 


1 


O Tempora! O Mores ! 


— _ — . — = — 


1 . 9 tn -Y 
Printed in the YEAR MDCCLIV. | 


FOR THE 


| 5 
os * [5 : 
- x wy . 1 " * a *. 
\ | » 
. . ” . ” 
0 = . 4 - ; : 2 1 . 
* 5 | 
\ 9 


HY bam dit er pre 0 Fu __ 10 1 a 
Crime, 

And ſiep'ft thyſelf in more flagitious Time? 
Or haſt then borne, till, like a tir'd-out God, 
To puniſh more ſevere withhold'ſ the Rad? © - 
Suff ring blind Fools (who cannot find the Way, 5 
And yet refuſe a Guide) to go aſtray; _ 

And blinder Knaves who evil Courſes take, 

To periſh in the Road they won't forſake. 

Since thou art ſilent then, dread Pope no more, ado 
And Faults increaſe, Correction thus forbore; to 
Give me Indulgence, while no better writes, 
Whom Hate of Vice, not Love of Fame, excites ; 


9 . 
n 
- 4 * , 
- 
= 


"M 41 
Let me a Friend within the Critic find, 
And be, like Heav'nly Mercy, juſt and kind ; ; 


Expect not Order, where Diſorders grow, 

Pl laſh the Follies as they come and go; 

I cannot profit by the Roman's Hint, 
; And pare my Nails nine Years before I print; 
The Sting by that Time would be worn away, 
For 5 like Fallon, changes ev "y Day. . 20 


15 


Tall no Muſe ; no Muſe my Theme requires, 
A rouſed Virtue all my Soul inſpires ! 
| Phabus, a Scourge ! He hears me, and obeys! 
The God invok'd of Birch as well as Bays. 
Tho' with the World engag'd, I ſcorn a Foe, 25 
Whom their own wicked Errors overthrow ; l 
Like Coward Vermin, into Holes they creep, 
Afraid to ſtir but when the Cat's op. 


80 ee fond Mankind are grown of Fame, | 
They'd cen be vicious thought to gain a Name z $30 
To live otcure is all the 11 _—_—_ 

; 80 chuſe Damnation to be laugh'd at here. 


Men once to their Debaichments ſtole by Night, 
Now enter ſtraight, and dare the open Light; 


This ſhameleſs Age fo impudent is grown, 35 
Our ſole Delight is to be ſeen and known; 2 
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The Rakes-whoinow from Vice romp ni 211 
If not for public Talk aould ſtay at home; 
Tis not for Pleaſüre they the Stews reſort, 


They want a Name, more _ than the en, 40 


Why, what — 3 1 * ye 3 
Not that they love, but would be Sn (Ny 
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We go by Contrad (tion; ſtranger el, \ 
We perſevere repugnant to our Will; 1 . 
But what will yet be hardeſt underſtood, 2 45 
Was Sin commanded we ſhould all be god; 
Breaking all Laws, both buman and Divine, al. =—_ 
As Marriage ſep'rates, whom it ought to zen; L 
Betwixt the Sex exiſts ſo little Strife, Cf 
They only make two Beds, hen Man and Wiſe, $6 


Live bone Huſbands, nor be Þo revild, 
To have a Woman | get 1 Wives with Child. 


(: The Ante, Touch min bann to bear this Curſe, 
, Unblameable to live yet blam'd the worſe; 
Who does not whore, commits more odious Vice: 55 
But don't convince em at ſo dear a Price; | 
*Tis no Diſgrace to wear the es Name, 
Let People think and cenſure as they will, 
| Tim benz they. ſhould lie than you do ill. 


* the final Race, and fare wi b 
95 e e ren, 
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. The Ned and Breaſt, of Cor ring all beteſt, 
Nay, ſcarce the modeſt N · Lea Girdle left z 
They even bluſh to be ſurpriz d in Bed, 65 

Becauſe you then can oni view their Head; * 
And Reaſon good ; for, like the Soldier's Heart, 

r ; 


And yet, at once, to praiſe and to condemn, : 
The Tree ne. e eee of them. 70. 


y Nobles, 7% ung, 3 ng to ſpell nd et, 
The Fame is now all Learning to forget; 
The Medal, Stone, and Fly, we throw away, 8 


Studious to Spore nothing all the | 
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ons Trifle oft Svertsnsfoind a ume, 
But tis a dang rous Sin ode Time! 


The Blockhead formerly would bay 8 


Andi ign rant of his More Bookiſh, look. 7 
But now the Man taught well to write SP. read, 


Should you advance as muchwould break your Head; 80 
Yet think not, Sir, we are ſo happy grown, | 
To have no urin Dunces i in the N 1 = | 


The Muſes, Philo, tho“ they ſeem ſo gay, 
Are fatal Syrens on a Röck at Sean: 

Shun the Deluſion, and avoid their Sting. 85 
Hold faſt thy'Breed, e thou can ft not . | 
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"How merry in the an, "whoſe Ge retence, 
Is Rags, and'Starving to his ſcribling Senſe / 2 

And yet to make the Joke ſeverely dull, ö 
© There is a poor, as well as wealthy 7vo/. 
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Lai the Crond, n 


We bod not hang a Man for Jealng At 


Wha NNE ES 
He can't ſcrawi ii enough, Sir. with his Right; 
To write at alls the Province of a Clerk, 9 
So envies the illit rate Clown his Mark; 116 7 
While Servants ape their Maſters ev'ry Alr, 

And learn of them to dtink, to whore, and ſwear; 
Behold the Valet, you may eaſy kno . 
Wherher he dene Gentdeman, or E, 100 
And ſince being ign rant is now polite, os 
| Jin vil go better than his Londhip wn, 

And as his Education was more dull, 
| The Footman ometimes makes te nt Bol. 


They frivenot who in Tris hull dug, 
'Tis which ſhall for the greateſt Nothing pals 5. Ko 
| Vour Pardon, Sir, for telling you theſe lies, 
nn 


Atheiſts deyy all future Pain and Rü, | 
We own a God, and yet dare act amiſs; 110 


They live concordant to their Hope and Truſt, 
And leave all Inconſiſtence to the Juſt. 


A Due gives the bully'd World the Lie, 
For Cowards fore d, muſt either fight or die; 


And 
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And Fear and Shame drove Cato on his Fate, . 
When warlike Car zun . a ie t, 
For Suicides grow Hiſt guide itt, A ori 
Then jake the Counſel of 28 fooliſh Witke. 
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The Soul of Man is ſuch a very Sprite, 


It diſappears at Wi iſdom's ſearching Light; 3 120 


While Common-Senſe conceives, and owns the Word, 
As Balaam 's Aſs ſaw better than his Lord. 49 


When inner: their laſt Galp Leaks, 6 


And ill-got Wealth to pious Uſe bequeathy/ ---/ | _ 
What have they done, if 1 [lin 425 


But ſold their _ 70 VNR: 1 „ e 
oo er n mando 5174 
Poor ng an Huſband dead, 


A loneſome Houſe, but, ah, more loneſome Bed! 


Could we diweſt 8 elf-Love, and private Ends, 


How few, alas! would ese too ane for Friends? I 130 


Notice that Heir, if me you won't believe, 


"Ro loud he kughs, and Weepers on his Sleeve! 
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The Luft of Gold ſo riſes ier this Age, c 23 
That Shakeſpearz's Jew looks Chriſtian on the Stage; 
So far from purchaſing a Joy ſo dear, 135 
We'd not beſtow a Gro to damn an Heir; 2 Fo cu oh 
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"Tis no Revenge'to vun the d- 
But give em more and you're ſevere mdeegi/ v0 
So Heav'n, when moſt unkind: obr\miortal Want? 


Gripe, Av'rice, {till} rel e, TH 
It is a Friend I'd bid to give am. N Schi 


— condemns the World of Pride „ 
Too mod himſelf 0 ¹ as other do. n 70 10 


rig. ao ts 20 h Hi 
into es a wiſe — — — 4 
And Singularity as cautious ſnuns; - 


Sailing the dang'rous Rocks between with Elva: c2 
Bid views with Pity all the Ship-Wrecks there Blade 80 


Grand Structures once laid muy Fortunes walts; _ - - 
Now humble Cabbins are become the Taſte; * 
Vain Hypocrites may make an-outfide'ſhine, -. 27 
While we, leſs pious, deck the In more fine 
Who'd not, on ent ring, be ſurptis d to come D 
Thro' Walls of Clay into a ſtately Dome??? 
Things neat and uſeful won't content their Pride, 2 255 
They muſt be Coxcombs fill of on ome one Side, 
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Our Sires kept Folly out, we take her in 
Leſs ſnham' d to own her than our poorer Kin. Of #4, >. 
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4 By G N Lend, you gre-an honeſt Wight, 


« How Kingly drunk you was the other Night! . 
— 1 <a" Fn 
And learn to flatter in à mt Key. 


What lacks Repairs The Anſwer's truly odd: 
| Saint James's Palace, and the Houſe of God. LE 2111 


Takedown thatFigurefrom thoſe Brothel Doors, on 
Nor let an Angel be a Pimp to Whores: * 
Bid em or change their Sign, or e State, 
© Tooks like Talis Ma oy Gate. 


80 bo ds Rin Anmaiiniproper Sight) 
_ A Gallic Motto ſpeaks King George's Right. 


Releaſe Barabbis, Hebrew Mercy cry'd:: :. 
And freed idvany when poor Sewell dy di 
To wed is worle/thiain violate 4 Mads. 
And Ladies now for luſtfal Ruffians plead ; PE 
Twere Murder hanging handſome, youthful Men, 175 
They may, in Tan wwinge—te gages 

Te * precious Things, twere Icapudence, | 
To aſk Forgiveneſs for a ſmall Offence ; 
None ought, to wiſh, much 1 eſcape, | 
But who RATE eBapc 041. 171: he 
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The Bench wall wick: at this; and ſo do; 
Let em hang on A Fudge bimſelf e | 


The Heart of Juſtice i is already broke, 
And Liberty but waits the final Stroke; | 
The Sword, unſheath'd, waves, flaming, at the Bar, 185 | 
And each Eleftion is a civil War! 

What is his Money, or his Country's S Voce, 

Unleſs a Member prove the Common's Choice 55 
'Tis they, at laſt, muſt fix him in or out, 
I wiſh they'd do't at once and Tovg the Rout, | 190 


No Vote is brib'd by aſking Kin to dine, | 
Sure Men may give-ther e ee Wine, 2 


So Culls, in Plays, and Treats, expend their mile, 
Yet boaſt it coſts em nothing to a Whore z/, * 
And that, indeed, is ſometimes true enough, | 195 
See Hp 's Bill-Book, or enquire of Df. 


| Maintain our Rights, ye Kits ace, 
And make new Laws of F reedom—for the Game. 
Feed ſafe, ye Birds of Prey Ram Man forbpas l. 

Thou'd'ſt better Shoot a Beggar than an Hare. 20 


Ungen' rous ; Great | ' And will ye graſp at al 3 
A Naboth Vineyard i is but very ſmall q I 


+ Fables berithoght'6d Age as well as Tout, 
And ſav d the Head had paid for naked Truth. 
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A pow'rful” Prince adopts a Child which Jay, © 205 
Expos' d, like Myfes, among Weeds at Sea 

A Nurſe is got; due Tenderneſs is ſhewn ; 

And ſcarce in aught diſtinguiſh'd from his own; 

' Duteous, and well-beloy'd, it proſper'd long:; | 
Grew rich, accompliſh'd; healthy, wiſe, and ſtrovg; 2 10 
Indeed, as not unuſual in ſuch Caſe, 

Some little Jealouſies would oft get Place; 


Mere Lovers Quarrels ; tranſient, and no more, 
Uniting Hearts but cloſer than before; 


Tul ome unſkclful Quacks, as Doctors will, . 215 
With needleſs Phyſic made a ſound Man ill. 


80 po Gran- ams, "with their over 4 Gare, 


Make Sky ogla of 009 hopeful Heir. 


Why This 8 the Caſe i is very clear, 1 
He ſcorns a dirty ſixty Pound . 
And ſure as good a Reaſon may be = op 


Why, That ſhould keep his twice ten Hundred Pound. 


To ferve his Country, —that i is, get a Place, 
Sir Rag reſolv'd—And rail'd againſt his G—e ; 


He gain'd his End; no more complain'd of Wrong, 2 2 5 
Nor ſu'd the C—t for having ſtole his Tongue: 


But now ſome better Proſpects are in View, 
He roars the louder—to be bril'd anew ; 


And Rag's a Patriot, to compleat the Jeit, 
No: He's a ſelfjb Ingrate at the leſblL( 230 
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So hungry Curs, ſnarling at all Command. 
Accept a Cruſt, and bite the Donor's Hand. 


Beneath an Hundred Touſts our'Foes are ſunk; © © -- 
Until in Ireland's Cauſe, all Irlands. drunk? 
Of public Spirit hear the Chairmen tak, 235 
Who to a Man refolve——L—4q\G—e ſhall walk! 
While Patriot Butchers all of | F--n--s complain, 
And loyal Nonſenſe rings thro! ev'ry Lane; 
With Doe, and Roe, they ſuch a Racket keep, 
That e en our drowſy Watchmen cannot—ſlcep. 240 


A ſober Dame ſuch Dangers daily meets, 

Night, and Night-Walkers fo uſurp the Streets; 
She ſtays abroad, and holds it much the beſt, _ 
Till Rogues and Darkneſs are retir'd to Reſt. 


A Pack of Cards had caus'd more Strife in Heav'n, 245 
Than all the Apples Diſcord could have giv'n! | 


Fit Seaſon this my Bell-Man Verſe to cloſe, 
And leave the heavy Reader to repoſe. 


PII bait awhile. Then well refreſh'd engage, 
That other World, Satire's wide Field, — e Stage; 250 
Be ready, Theſpis, with thy Whip and Cart, 
For Actors, Audience, and the Plays ſhall ſmart. 
Avaunt ! For G—w—y Juries keep your Fee, 


Only a Reformation can bribe me, 
| The 
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The Bord who triumphs o'er a ſingle Vice, | 255. 
Or faves his Country by his ſage Advice; 4 
Deſerves as much a Status to his Name, 

i As he who conquers in a martial Fatne; | 

And Drapier, Dublin, Mond, in Times to come, 
Shall ſound like Tully, Catiline, and Rome; 260 
Nay, een theſe Lines, perhaps, the Author dead, 
May then, at leaſt, without Offence, be read. 


e 


6 DE 58 


